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Continued.

GGTBAT DOESNT TELL ANYTHING."
said Gordon. “But it's plain enough.
Bome foreign ship of war bas settled on
this place as a coaling station or has an-
nexed it for colomization, and they've sent
& boat ashore and they've made a treaty
with this old chap and forced him to sell
his birthright for & mess of porridge. Now,
that's just like those monarchical pirates—im-
posing upon a poor old black.” Old Bradley
looked up at him impudently.

“Not at all,” said Gordon, “it's guite dif-
foremt with us; we don’t want to rob him or
Ollypybus or to avnex their land. All we want
to do is to improve it and have the funm of
running it for them and meddling in their af-
fairs of state. Well, Stedman,” he said, “what
shall we do?” EBredman said that the best and
ouly thing to do was to threaten to take the
watch away from Messenwah, but to give him
a revolver besides, which would make a friend
of him for life, and to keep him supplied with
cartridges only as long as he behaved himself,
and then to make him understand that as
Ollypybus had not given his consent to the loss
of the island Messenwah's agreement or treaty
or whatever it was did not stand, and that he
bad better come down the next day early in
the morning and have a general consultation.
This was done, and Messenwah agreed will-
ingly to their proposition, and was given his
revolver and shown how to shoot it, while the
© presents were distributed among the
other men, who were as happy over them as a
girl over a full dance eard.

“And now tomorrow,” said Stedman, ‘“‘un-
derstand you are all to come down unarmed
and sign a treaty with great Ollyprybus,in which
be will agree to keep to one-balf of the island if
you keep to yours, and there must be no more
wars or goat steaiing of this gentleman on my
right, or I will come up and put holes in
¥ou just as the gentleman on the left did with
the goat.” Messenwah and his warriors prom-

— k ge:1:11 d tell
you keep wal and te
Bfuko.‘l'

““Aye, aye, sir,” said the sailor.

“If that's the man-of-war that
treaty with Messenwah and Messen
up tomorrow it looks as if our

way back in darkness.

““What do you intend to do?" asked the secre-
hr_vl-_, dvith I.'O‘“ of ID;:. concern. ol

“Idon’t kmow,” Albert answered, gravely,
from the blackness of the night. “It looks as if
'O“r.wl““ ahead just a little too fast,
doesn't Wa" he ad as they reached
the honse, “let's try to keep in step with the
procession even if we can’'t be drum and
walk in front of it.” And with this
tone of confidence in their ears the two diplo-
mats went soundly asleep again.

The light of the rising sun filled the room
and the parrots were chattering outside when
Bradley woke him again.
cnid, exsitodly and Siled with the ltapociuace

id, e y an wi m ce
of the occasion. *‘Bhe’'s a German man-of-war
and one of the new model. A beautiful boat
sir, for her lines were laid in Glasgow, and I
can tell that, no matter what flag she flies.
You bad best be moving to meet them; the

isn't awake yet.”

Al took a cold bath and dressed leisurely.
Then he made Bndlai jr.. who had slept
through it all, get up breakfast, and the two
{cm men ate it and drank their coffee com-

‘ortably and with an air of confidence that
deceivea their servants if it did not deceive
themselves.

But when they came down the path smoking
and swinging their sticks and turned into the
plaza their compmmhf:m them uuT;:. mask and
thev s where ¥ was
incim‘gnbp;dl.ho natives, gathered in 'mrlnl
groups and depressed by fear and wonder. On
one side were crowded all thée Messenwah war-

unarmed and as silent and disturbed as
the i In the middle of the plazasome
twenty sailors were busily rearing and bracing
a tall flagstaf that they had shaped from a
royal palm, and they did this as unconcernedly
and as contemptuously and with ss much indif-
ference to the strange groups on either side, of
them as though they were working on a barren
coast with nothing but the startied seagulls
about them. As Albert and Stedman came
upon the scene the flagpole was in and
the balyards hung from it with a little budle of
bunting at the end of one of them.

“We must find the king at once,” said Gor-
don. He was terribly excited and I.II‘I'E. “It
is easy enough to see what they mean. They are
going thro the form of annexing this island
to the other lands of the German government.
They are robbing old Ollypybus of what is his.
bave not even given him a silver watch
for it. This is the sort of thing that sends my
spo blood to fever heat."

The king was in his b facing the
plaza. Messenwah was with him and an equal
number of each of their consuls. The common
danger bad made them lie down with one an-
other in peace, but they £t¢ a gasp of relief
a8 Gordon strode into room with no cere-
mony and greeted them with a curt wave of the
band.

“Sow, then, Stedman, be quick," he said.
“Explain to them what this means; tell them
that I will t them; that I am anxious to
see that Ollypybus is not cheated; that we will
do all we can far " QOutside on the shore
a second boat's crew bad landed s group of
officers and » file of marines. They walked in
all the dignity of full dress across the plaza to
the flagpole and formed in line on the three
sides of it with the marines facing the sea. The
officers, from the captain with a prayer book in
his hand to the younger marine, were as indif-
ferent to the frightened natives about them as
the other men had been.

The natives, awed and afraid, erouched back
among their huts, the marines and the sailors
kept their eyes front and the German captain
opened his prayer book. The debate in the
bungalow was over.

“If you only bad your uniform, sir,” said
Bradley, sr., miserably.

“This is a little bit too serious for uniforms
and bicycle medals,” said Gordon. ‘’And these
men are used to lace.” He pushed his

sleep

E

gold
way through the natives and stepped confi-

ised to come early and saluted reverently as

dently across the plaza

The youngest middy

A MAN STOOD

"BY HIS BED.

Gordun snd Lis three companions marched
away together very prondly and stifify.

“Do you know how I feel,” said Gordon.

“How?" asked Stedman.

“I feel as I used to in the city when the
boys in the street were throwing snow balls and
I had to go by with a high hat on my head and
pretend not to know they were behind me. I
always felt a cold chill down my spinal eolumn
and I conld feel that snow ball, whether it came
or not, right in the small of my back. And I
can feel one of those men pulling his bow and
the arrow sticking ont of my richt shoulder.”

“Oh. no you e¢an’t,” said Stedman. “They
are too afraid -of those rifies. But I do !u:l[
sorry for any of those warriors whom old Mes-
senwah doesn't like, now that he has that re- |
voiver. He isn't the sort to practice on goats.” t

There was great rejoicing when Stedman and
Gordon told their story to the king and the

ple learned they were not to have their huts
arned aud their catte stolen. The armed
Opekians formed a gaard sround the embassa-
dors and escorted them to their homes with
cheers and shouts, and the women ran at their
side a:lad tried tolkk.-:h(i:‘rdon'l band. *I'm
sorry I can's nguage Stedman,”
said Gordon, "0?; wouid tell them what a brave
man you are. You are too modest to do it
yourself even if 1 dictated something for you
1o translate. As for me,” he said, pulling” off
hus uniform, “I am thoroughly disgusted and
disappuinted. It never occurred to me until
it was all over that this was my chance to be o
war correspondent. It wouldn't have been
muck of & war, but then I would have been the
only one on the spot and that counts for a
great deal, and I went and made peace. Still,
my time may coma.

“We have a great deal on hand for tomor-
row.” said Gordon that evening. ‘and we had
better turn in early.” And so the people were
still singing and rejoicing down in the village
when the two conspirators for the peace of the

saw him coming and nudged the one mext him
with hi; ww. and he v:d, th:h:ut. but
none o Omﬂ mo bﬂﬂ“ “’m
bad begun to read.

“*One minute, please.” called Gordon.

He stepped out into the hollow square formed
by the marines and raised his helmet to the
captain.

“Do you English or French?" Gordon
said in French. I don’t understand German.”

The captain lowered the book in his hands
and gazed reflectively at Gordon through his
spectacies and made no reply.

“If 1 understand this.” said the younger
man, trying to be very calm and te, “yom
are laying claim to land on behalf of or in
the name of the German government.”

The captain continued to observe him
thoughtfully snd then said, “That is so0,” and
then asked “Whoare you?"’

I represent the king of this island, Ollypy-
bas, whl:nu mh ¥you see around you. I ?Bo
represent nited States government, that
does not tolerate a foreign power near her
coast since the days of t Monroe and
before. The treaty you have made with Mes-
senwah is an absurdity. There is only one
king with whom to treat, and he——"

The captain turned to one of his oficers and
said something, and then after giving another
curious glagce at Gordon his book and

ed mono-

continned reading in a , unruff
tone. The officer vh.hpﬂm order and two
of the marines step out of line and, drop-
sm; the muzzles of their muskets, pushed Gor-

on back out of the inclosure and left him
there with his lips white and trembling all over
with indignation. He would bave liked to have
rushed back into the lines and broken the cap-
tain’'s spectacles over his sun-tanned nose and
cheeks. but he was quite sure this would only
result in his get shot or in his being made
ridiculous before the natives, and that wasal-

country went 1o sioep for the night. It

seemed
to Gordon as though he had bardly turned his |

pillow twice to get the coolest side when some

one touched him, and he saw by the light of | man were w
Sbe dozen glow worms in the tumbler by his |
bedside a tall figure at its foot. |

“R's me— Bradley,” sxid the
“Yes.” raid Gordon, with the haste of a man
fo show that sleep bas no bold on him, “ex-

activ: what 1s it
““Ibere is = ship of war in the harbor,” said
Bradley, in a whisper. “I heard her anchor
chains ruttle when she came to and that woke
me. 1 could hesr that if | were dead. And
tien I made sure by her lights: she's nfnn
boat. sir. and I can know she's a ship war
by the ch-.llcn{:ng when they ¢ the
watch. I thougbt you'd like to know, sir.”™
Gordon sat up and clutched his knees with his
hands. “Yes, of course,” he said, “‘you are
Still I don't see what there is to
did not wish to show too much vouth-
fresh from civili

“Wake, Mr. Stedman, will you?" ssid he,
"n;!n willgamduenlooh‘::m“
“You can wsee nothi but t8,” said
Eradley, nh-hnth:‘mn;
f, mir." Stedman was not pew
t of men and ships of war,and came in
D:_d and eagor.
¢ you suppose it's the cance Messen-
—.l e :f.'o"hr said. e
“4 thoaght of that,” said Gordon. The three
men fumbled their way down the road
‘snd AW as s00n as they turned into
great outlines and the brilliant ts of
mense vessel, still - <

f

Eis

|of the German flag. At the
marines

from the | man,

most as bad, so he stood still for a moment
with his blood choking him and then turned
and walked back to where the and Sted-
hispering ther. Just as he
turned one of the men p

R
1an to air,
twitched and tumd‘plnd broke into the fol

raised their muskets and fired a volle
mdD!:-oﬁunmn:l;udmdm-ihnehe
“Do yoa see " cried Stedman, catchin
Gordon's humor, to Ollypybus "l'h-‘t
means that you are no longer king; that
strange people are coming here to take your

"é.fm Tell them what I propose to
o.

d

spoke rapidly to the two

lhl:'c The gathered closer to hear.
two rival looked at one another in
silence for a moment, and then both began to
k at once, their counsellors interrupting
and mumbling their guitural comments
with anxious earnestness. It did not take
them very long to see that they wereall of one
mind, and then they both turned to on

and one knee and his hands
mmmdl and 8 raised his

ca;

They agree,” he zplained, for it was but
pantomime to Al'h.ﬂ, "Tb::'-lnh you -;
ruler; the Tallaman, whic
means B %"M‘ maker, that is
your tf I hope you will deserve it, but I

think they might have got s more appropriate

one.
“Then I'm really " demanded Albert
d‘iwid-dl .“mdl?ng&emtl Ie;:e? They
ve me wer o they
“Yes, but l:loon’t do it,"" begged Stedman,
“and just remember I am American consul
now, and thatis a much superior beingto s

erowned monarch; you said so yourself.”

Albert did nmr?ly to this, but ran across
the plaza, followed by the two Bradleys. The

boats had gone.

““Hoist that flag beside the brass cannon.” he
cried, “and stand ready to ealute it when I
drop this one.” Bradley, jr., grasped the hal-
ylrxl of the flag which Le had forgotten to
raise and salute in the morning in all the ex-
citement of the man-of-war's arrival. Brad-
ley, sr., stood by the brass cannon blowing
gently on his lighted fuse. The Peacemaker
took the halvards of the German flag in his
two hands, gave a quick, sharp tug, and down
came the red, white and black piece of bunt-
ing, and the next moment young Bradley sent
the stars and stripes up in their place. Asit
rose Bradley's brass cannon barked merrily like
a little bulldog and the Peacemaker cheered.

“Why don't you cheer, Stedman?” shouted
Gordon. ““Tell those people to cheer for all
they are worth. What sort of an American
consul are yon?" Stedman raised his arm half-
heartedly to give the time and opemed his
mouth, but his arm remained fixed and his
mouth open, while his eyes stared at the re-
treating boat of the German man-of-war. In
the stern sheets of this boat the stout German
captain was struggling unsteadily to his feet.
He raiced his arm and waved it to fome one on
the great man-of-war, a8 though giving an or-
der. The natives looked from Stedman to the
boat and even Gordon sto ?ed in his cheering
and stood motionless watching. They had not
very long to wait. There was a puff of white
smoke and a flash and then a loud report, and
across the water came n 5““ black ball, skip-
ping lightly through and over the waves as
nnﬁy as a flat stone thrown by a boy. Itseemed
to come very slowly. At least it came slowly
enough for every one to see that it was coming
directly toward the brass cannon. The Brad-
leys saw this certainly, for they ran as fast as
they could and kept om running. The ball
caught the cannon under its mouth and tessed
it in the air, knocking the flag pole into a dozen
pieces and passing on through two of the palm-
covered huts.

“*Great heavens, Gordon,” cried Stedman,
“they are firing on us.”

But Gordon's face was radiant and wild.
“Firing on 1us," he cried. *On us. Don't
you see? Don't you understand? What do we
amount to? They have fired on the American
flag. Don’t you see what that means? It means
war. A great international war, And I ama
war correspondent atlast.” Heranupto Sted-
man and seized him by the arm so tightly that
ithurt.

“By 8 o'clock,” he said, “they will know
in the office what bas happened. The country
will know it tomorrow morning when the paper
is on the street; people will read it all over the
world. The emperor will hear of it at break-
fast, the President will cable for further par-
ticulars. He will get them. It isthe chance of
a lifetime and we are om the spot.” Stedman
did not hear this; he was watching the broad
side of the ship to see another puff of white
smoke, but there came no such sign. The two
row boats were raised, there was a cloud of
black smoke from the funnel, a creaking of
chains sounding faintly across the water and
the ship started at half speed and moved out
of the harbor. The Opekians and the Hillmen
fell on their knees, or to dancing as best suited
their sense of relief, but Gordon shook his
head. "“They are only going to land the ma-
rines,” he said; ‘‘perbaps they are going to the
spot they stopped at before or to take up an-
other position further out at sea. They will
land men and then shell the town, and the land
forces will march here and co-operate with the
veasel and everybody will be taken prisoner or
killed. We have the center of the stage and we
“**Fd rather read it

“I'd ra it than make it,” said Sted-
man. “You've got ms in a senseless, silly péni-
tion, Gordon, and s mighty -unpleasant one.
And for no reason that I can see except to make
up¥ for your paper.”

*‘Tell those people to get their things to-
ther,"” said Gordon, “and march back out of

nger into the woods. Tell Ollypybus I am

to fix things all right; I don't know just
ow yet, but [ will, and then come aftier me as
quickly as you can to the cable office. I've got
to tell the paper all about it.” It was 8 o'clock
before the ‘“‘chap at Octavia” answered Sted-
man's sign . Then Stedman delivered
Gqpdon’s message and immediately shut off all
connection before the Octavia operator could
uestion him. Gordon dictated his message in
WaYy:

“‘Begin with the date line Opeki, June 22.
‘*At 7 o'clock this morning the eaptain and
officers of the German man-of-war Kaiser went
through the ceremony of annexing this island
in the name of the German emperor, basin
their right to do so on an agreement made wi
a leader of a wandering tribe known as Hill-
men. Kiag Ollypybus, the present monarch
of Opeki, delegated his nuthority, as also did
the leader of the Hillmen, 1o King Tallaman or
the Peacemaker, who tore down the German
fing and ruised thut of the United States in its
place. At the same moment the flag was
saluted by thebattery. This salute being mis-
taken for an attack on the Kaiser, wasanswered
by that vessel. Her first shot took immediate
effect, completely destroying the entire battery
of the Opekians, cutting down the American
flag and destroying the houses of the
people” —
*“Ihere was onlv one brass cannon and _two
huts,” expostulated Stedman.
““Well, that was the whole battery, wasn't it?”
asked Gordon, “‘and two huts is plural. I ssid
houses of the people—I couidn’t say two house
of the people. Just you send this ss you get
it. You are not an American consul at the mo-
ment. You are an underpaid agent of a cable
company and you send my stuff as I write it.
The American residents have taken refuge in
the consulate (that's us, explained Gordon) and
the English residents hLave sought refuge in
the woods (that's the Bradleys). King Talla-
man (that's me) declares his intention of fight-
ing against the annexation. The forces of the
isns are under the command of Capt.
o8. Bradley (I guess I might as well make
him a culo_llnf.nf Col. Thos. Bradley of the Eng-

lish -“ni-m
*“The American consul says—now, what do
you say, Stedman? Hu up, please?” asked
Gordon. "And:{ something good and strong.”
““Yon get me all mixed up,” complained Sted-
man, plsintively. “Which am I now, a cable
operator or the American consul?”

“Consul, of conrse. Say some patriotic
and about your determination to protect the
interests of your government and all that.”

Gordon bit the end of his pen impatiently and
waited. L

“I won't be anything of the sort, Gordon,”
said Stedman. “You are getting me into an
awiul lot of trouble and yourself, too. I won't
say a word.

"T'I;O .mmmhdc.n consul,”

pencil w across

say snything for publication antil he bas com-
municated with the authorities at Wushington,
but from all I can learn be sympathizes en-
tirely with Tallaman. Your correspondent has
just returned from an audience with ﬂ::
fallaman, who asks him to inform the Ame
can pﬂ:;l'o that the Monroe doetrine will be
sustained as long as he rules this island I
guess that's enough for astarter,” said Gordon.
“*Now, send that off quick and get away from
the instrument before that lad Octavia be-
gius to ask questions. 1 am going out to
cipitate maiters.” Gordon found the two
sitting dejectedly side by side and gazing
grimiy upon the disorder of the
which the were ‘hkmf.'ﬂ-lr YO B8

Gordon, as his
p&r “refuses to

]

-

h;i&ndlunboeouu.l?" said Stedman, cheer-

without any incident, and in the morning Gor-
don's impatience became great that he
b I&ﬁnm‘“ half the
cam on
but wnld-uudc:.:t‘&. ,
Hemheiwraﬂo-mmm
8 o'clock, Btedman,” he “‘our
will have to consistof glitter-
udsln'ihi interview with
Oliypybus and Messenwah
reathe more freely. They believed the mew
king had succeeded in tening the German
vessel away forever. But the new king upset
their by lelling that the Germans
had un &WM}WMMM

E}

ing

itz

.

H l:‘.h.t-d’r thln'Mb - yet,
“He hasn't done any ut swear al
answered Stedman grimly.

“What's he swearing about 7"

‘‘He wants to know vbg..l' left the cable yes-
terday. He says he has been trying to call me
up for the last twenty-four hours; ever since I
sent my message at 3 o'clock. The home office
is jumping
They won't do that, though,” he said in s
cheerful aside, ‘“because they haven't paid me
my salary for the last eight months. He says—
great S8cott—this will please you Gordon—he
says there has been over 200 queries for matter
from papers all over the United States and
from Europe. Your paper beat them on the
news and now the home office is packed with
San Francisco reporters aud the telegrams are
coming in every minute and they have been
givin&him fits for not answering them, and he
says that I'm & fool. He wants as much as you
can send and all the details, He says all the
Eapen will have to put ‘By Yokohama Cable

ompany' on the top of each message they
print, and that that is advertising the company
and is sending the stock up. It roee fifteen

oints on 'Change in SBan Francisco today, and:
rha resident and the other officers—"'

‘Oh, I don't \'f;:dt to hma ‘;hont 'Ih::; old
company,” snap out Gordon, pac u
and down in despair. *“‘Whatam ftc? do, that's
what I want to know? Here I have the
whole country stirred up and begging for
news. On their knees for it, anda cable all to
myself and the only man on the spot and
nothing to say. I'd just like to know how long
that German idiot intends to wait before he
begins shelling this town and killing people.
He has put me in a most absurd position."”

‘‘Here's a message for you, rdon,” said
Stedman, with business-like calm. It reads:

“ALBERT Gompow, Correspondent: Try
American consul. First message 0. K.; beat
the countr{; can take all you send. Give
names of foreign residents massacred and
fuller account blowing up palace.

“Dopoer.”
The expression on Gordon's face as this
message was slowly read off to him had changed
from one of gratitied pride to one of puzzled
consternation.
“What's Le mean by foreign residents mas-
sacred and blowing n&:l e?” asked Bted-
man looking over lg:ulder anxiously.
“Who is Dodge?"
“Dodge is the night editor,” said Gordon
nervously. “They must have read my message
wrong. You sent just what I gave you, didn't
you?" he asked.
“Of course I did,” said Btedman indignantly.
“I didn't say anything about the massacre of
snybody, did I7" asked Gordon. ‘I hope they
are not improving on my account. What am I
to do? This is getting awful. *I'll have to Eo
out and kill a few people myself. Oh, why
don't that Dutch captain begin to do some-
thing. What sort of a fighter does he call him-
self? He would shoot at a school of porpoises.

He's not—""

*‘Here comes a m to Leonard T. Travis,
American consul, Opeki,” read Stedman. It's
raining m es y."

Send full details massacre of American
citizens by German sailors.

BECRETARY OF ——.
“‘Great Scott,” gasped Stedman, interrupting
himself and gazing at his instrument with hor-
rified fascination, *‘the Secretary of Btate.”
**That settles it,”” roared Gordon, pulling at
his bair and burying hisface in his hands. *“I
have got to kill some of them now."
Again Stedman read mmpressively like the
voice of fate.

ALPERT GORDON, Gurrotsondeni: IsCol. Thos.
Bradley commanding native forces at Opeki
;:ol. %ir Thomas Eent-Bradley, of Crimean war

ame

CorresroxpesT London Times, SBan Fran-
ch'e(t; Pra? Club. - a

‘Go on! goon!" Gordon, desperately.
“I'm getting used to it now. Goon!
Aurricax Coxs Opeki: Home

-lod;n w 'a: mnudd En -
residents ki uring shelling y
ship-of-war Kaiser, and estimate of amonnt of
property destroyed.

BrovcHToN, office of English consul, Ban
Francisco.

“Stedman,” cried Gordon, jumping to his
fest,**there’s a mistake here nome\&ere. These

ople cannot all have made my m e read
ike that. Bome one has altered it, and now I
have got to make these people here live up to
that message, whether they like being massacred
and blown up or not. Don't answer any of
those thinge, except Dodge's. Tell him things
bave quieted down a bit and that I'll send
4,000 words on the flight of the natives from
the village and their encampment at the foot
of the mountains and of the party we have
sent out to look for the German vessel,and now
I am going out to make something bappen.

Gordon said he would be gone for two hours
at least, and as Btedman did not feel capable of
receiving any more nerve-stirring messages, he
cut off all connection with Octavia by saying,
“*Good-by for two hours,” and running away
from the office. He eat down on a rock on the
beach and mopped bis face with his handker-
chief. “After & man has taken nothing more
exciting than weather reports from Octavia for
a year,” he soliloquized, “it's a bit disturbing
to have all the crowned heads of Europe aund
their secretaries howling at vou for details of «
massacre that never came off.” At the end of
two hours Gordon came back from the con-
sulate with a mass of manuscript in his hand.

“Here's 3,000 words,” be said, desperately.
“I never wrote more and said less in my life.
It will make them weep at the office. I had to
pretend that they knew all that had happened so
far; they apparently do know more than we do
and I have tilled it tull of prophesies of more
trouble ahead and with interviews with myself
and the two ex-kings. The only news element
in it is that the messengers bave rcturned to
report that the German vessel is not in sight
and that there is no news. They think she has
gone for Sup; she has, Stedman,” he
groaned, looking at him helplessly, *‘what am I
golrw to do?”

“Well, as for me,” said Btedman, “T'm afraid
to go near that cable. It's like piaying with a
live wire. My nérvous system won't stand
many more such shocks as those they gave us
this morning.” ¥
Gordon threw himself down dejectedly in a
chair in the office and Stedman nprrouhed his
instrument gingerly, as though it might sud-
denl explodo.w " he explained sadl

“He's # ng lglhl1 r e s
in answer to Gordon's look of inquiry. “Je
wants to know when I am going tostop running
away from the wire. He has a stack of mes-
sages to send, he sayw, but [ guess he'd better
wait and take your stuff first, don't you think
so?”

“Yes, I do,” ﬁd Gt:mlI mot. b T‘:l:a’t w‘::i "::.y
more measages than I've t's t
I can do,” he said, as he tghnw his manuscript
down beside Stedman. “And they can keep on
ecabling until the wire burns red hot and they
won't get any more."”

There was silence in the office for some time
while Btedman looked over Gordon's and
Gordon stared dejectedly out at the ocean.

“This is Tﬂﬁk poor stuff, Gordon,” said
Stedman. “It's like giving people milk when
they want brandy.”

**Don’t you suppose I know that?" led
Gordon. It's the best Ican do, isn't 1t? It's
not my fault that we are notall dead now.
:an‘t massacre tm‘lfutml ts if there are no

loreign residen u can commt
though, and T do it it something dmm:dd"h.p.
pen.
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He doesn't say u:&h.l" said Btedman. “I
E.. he fainted. Here it comes,” he added

the same breath. He bent toward his in-
strument and Gordon raised himself from
chair and stood beside him s he
The two young men hardly breathed in
tensity of their interest.

¢ Btedman,” he slowly read aloud. *Y
ionr Jonn’%l‘rhnd are a couple of fools.

ad allowed me to send you the m
awaiting transmission here von would not bave
sent me such a confession of guilt as you have
just done. You had better leave at once,
or hihohthehg.h Iam afraid 1bave Y
¥you in A somewhat compromising position wit
the company, which hp;afoﬂnnlu. especially
as, if 1 am not mis they owe you some
back pay. You should have been wiser in your
day and bought Yokohama Cable Company stock
when it was down to five cents, as yours truly
did. You are not, Stedman, as bright a boy as
some. And as for your friend, the war cor-
respondent, he has queered himself for life.
You see, my dear Stedman, after I had sent off
your first message and demands for further
details came pouring in and I could not get
you at the wire to supply them I took the hib-
erty of sending some on myself.”

*'Great heavens!” glml Gordon. Btedman
grew very white under his tan und the perspi-
ration ed down his cheeks. **Your message
was s0 general in its nature that it allowed m
imagination full F]a_v. and I semt on what
thought would please the papers, and, what
was much more important to me, would adver-
tise the Yokohama Cable Company stock. This
I have been doing while waiting for material
from y ou. Not having a clear idea of the di-
mensions of the population of Opeki it is pos-
gible that I have done you and your newspaper
friend some injustice.” I killed off about 100
American residents, 200 lish, because I do
not like English, and 100 French. I blew us
old Ollypybus and his palace with dynamite an
shelled the city, destroying some hundred thou-
sand dollars’ worth of property, and then I
waited anziously for your friend to substan-
tiate what I had sai This he has most un-
kindly failed to do. Iam very sorry, but much
more 8o for him than for myself, for I, my dear
friend, have cabled on to & man in San Fran-
cisco,who is one of the directors of the Yokoha-
ma Cable Company, to sell all my stock, which
he has done at 102, and he is keeping the
money until I come. And I leave Octavia this
afternoon to reap my just reward. I am in
about $20,000 on your little war and I feel grate-
ful. So much so that I will inform you that the
ship-of-war Kaiser has arrivedat San Francisco,
for which port she sailed directly from Opeki
Her captain has explained the real situation
and offered ;to make every amend for the acci-
dental indignity shown to our tlag. He says he
aimed at the cannon which was trained on his
vessel and which was first fired on him. But

ou must know, my dear Stedman, that before
Eil arrival war vessels belonging to the several
powers mentioned in my revised bulletins had
started for Opeki at full speed to revenge the
butchery of the foreign residents. A word, my
dear friend, to the wise is sufficient. Iam in-
debted to you to the extent of $20,000, and in
return I give you this kindly advice: Leave
Opeki. If there is no other way, swim. But
leave Opeki.”

L - L L] - L

The sun that night, as it sank below the line
where the clouds seemed to touch the sea,
merged them both into a blazing, blood red
curtainand colored the most wonderful spectacle
that the natives of Opeki had ever seen. Six
great ships-of-war, stretching out over a league
of sen, stood blackly out against the red back-
und, rolling and rising and leaping forward,
inging black emoke and burning sparks up into
the air behind them and throbbing and panting
like living creatures in their race for revonge.
From the south camea three-decked vessel, a
great island of floating steel with a flag as red
as the angry sky behind it snapping in the
wind. To the south of it plunged two long, low=
lying torpedo boats flying the French tri-color,
and still further to the north towered three mag-
nificent hulls of the white squadron. Vengeance
wus written on every curve and line, on each
straining engine rod and on each polished gun
muzzle.
And in front of these a clumsy fishing boat

=8

and

i

rose apd fell on each passing wave. Two sail-
ors mat in the wiern, holding the and tiller,
and fa mm.-mla their backs ed forever

toward Opekt, stood two young boys, their
faces lit by the glow of the setting sun and
stirred by the sight of the great engines of
war plunging past them om their errand of
vengeance.
“Stedman,” said the elder boy, in an awe-
struck whisper, and with a wave of his band,
*‘we bave not lived in vain.”

[The End.]

Lowell’s Last Poem.
From the New York Tribune.
The last poem of Mr. Lowell's which was
published in an American journal is his “My
Brook.” It appeared in the New York Ledger's
Christmas issue, December 13, 1890, in a four-
age souvenir n dix, end was illustrated
?rith four large tl:)l.]:f..ln from drawings by Wilson
de Meza. Mr. Lowell wrote the poem while he
was in England in the summer of 1830, and
subsequently revised it on seeing the proofs.
The amount paid for it was £1,000. The poem
excited varying opinions among critics, but all
raised it for ite music, its polish and graceful
Slcﬂon. Oliver Dyer of Mouut Vernon read
it before the Lotos Club last December. The
poem is given in part below:
MY BROOK.

It was far up the valley we first plighted troth,
When the sours wer: 8o mmany, the duties so few;
Exg;h’{ burden weixhs wearily now on us both—
t

've not foryotten those dear days; have you?

Each was first-born of Eden. a morn withont mate,
0

And the bees and the birds and the butterflies
thousht

'"Twas the oazsuﬂm day ever fashioned by fate,
Nor dream der
wrouwlkt.

the sweet won for us two was

I loitered beside you tie whole lugu'ner long,
Iyave youn u:f from the waste-flow of mine;
Am; whether you babbled ur crooned me & song,
1 listened und looked till my pulses ran wine.

*Twas but shutting ues eyes; I conld see, I could hear,
ow you tuere, my nautch-girl, "mnid flag-
root and fern,

While 1be flushing tomanuns tinkled joyous and clear
Un :he sl w and ankles that flushed in their
ura.

Ah, that was #o lone azo! Ages, it
And, now [ return swd with life aund its lore
Will they flee wy gray presence, the light-footed

dreams
And Will-o'-wisp light me his lantern no more?
- . -

- -
The life that I dreamed of was neverto be

For I yith my tribe into bo was sold,

a\udor.:}: ‘SunK-catu AL TOCHEIeas, Four elf gifts
me,

The miller transmutes into work-a-day gold.

‘What you mint for the miller will scon melt
lth’oﬁr&h .and-rghysoodonh-itbm -

els you tost me arc saie from
rﬁmom,;ad the and —

of sun mmmuhlhlt
Break | from your thraldom! °‘Tis only aleap;
Ynn;:‘:;h:g 'tis but shutting, just hogll:w golr

B0 5000 Sars, thdays fot mllhowms oo

I
I meon brave ¥
wtha nl:l“m th:t‘rmmy:s:n ouldlu:..ﬂ“

Iug‘ﬂlinml Now down through the meadows

To the of Lost Days, whither all the birds
Where tlie dials move backward asphodels blow;

ct::hhrwmmm aguin, sing!
Yes, flash and clash t| e at,

'l'"g-m? %o Dreamiand: 0" Davmutee of
There find all that we or

And ;:nc!-ww“.lngll-wﬁ her m?”‘m-..
As the exile the still

G oo e 2 a7 sl
But the doors wili iy w mn;uk.

To the prime of the sweet Year

From the Xew York Tribune.

“My pillow is 50 hot!” is the frequent com-
plaint of the tired individual who vainly seeks
some cool spot om which to rest her fevered

head. ]

“Change the pillows frequently,” we are told
by am authority on nursing, ‘“‘as nothing ismore
restful toa
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FEMININE FASHIONS

Features of Dress That Will Be Retained by
Redfern for the Fall.

For the majority of summer travelers the
season is about at an end in these last days of
August and playtime must soon give way to the
ordinary working routine, but the favored fow
o whom life 18 one long holiday and duties are
far fewer than pleasures will take good care to
keep away from the city until the mellow In-
dian summer has drawn t0 » close and the first

weddings summon them home. And for

use at Newport, Tuzedo, Lenox and
wherever else their fashionable eoclonies slect
to sojourn the modistes are now preparing
some protiy light-weight wool eostumes which
will appropriately fll in the interval before the
first fall novelties are due. These gowns are
but little different e
those which Lave been
The plain bell skirt, without
be too firmly established in ur favor to be
abandoned vet awhile, and waisted ef-
fect basques with skirt attachment and
sleeves full at the armhole bid fair to
retain their vogue until the new year at
least. In this gown of Redfern design

favor since June.
drapery, seems to
P
1

all these details are mnoticeable. It is made for
one of the Lenox cottagers for morning wear
and informal luncheons. Cream serge is the
material and the skirt. which just rests n
the ground, has a foot border com of
diagonal rows of white and gold mixed braid,
above whick is a design brlgded in white and
old cords. The waist is a full blouse con-
ned by a braided girdle, and the somewhat
full sleeves have narrow braided cuffs. The
high straight collar, braided to match, rises from
a rolled shawl collar, which is trimmed like the
skirt. A soft silk tie of light canary vellow is
carelessly knotted beneath this lower collar.
This other model is & new walking gown, which
may be used for calling. It is of very light-
weight cloth, a yish green in color. The
back of the skirt hardly more than touches the
ground. while the front has an add box-pleated
ounce of bengaline overlanmg vandykes
braided in dark green and silver and caught
with large, silver-rimmed buttons at the top.
The basque is cut with sharper points overa
silk rufile which is deep enough to cover the
hips. It has braided cuffs, a high braided ool-
lar and V plastron, the latter set ndra
folds of the silk which meet below the bust
and conceal the fastenings. The hat is a
Tusean siraw of the same color as the gown
and it is trimmed with ribbon and

velvet and a large silver Dbutterfly

L e -!“,\ﬁ »!
which stands np like an aigrette in front. Apro-
pos of the white gowns mentioned above, can
women who have passed their first score and
ten years continue to don white gowns and a;
pear suitably appareled? is a question that
often mooted—unnecessarily, one would think,
when the answer is apparent on every side, in
their general adoption by a vast number who
are no longer in the teens or twenties and who
have divined the art of dressing becomingly
and well. White is no longer exclusively worn
by juveniles, though. of course, each one will
study her individual coloring and affect the
tone of white she has discovered as most be-
coming, whether ivory, cream, blue, the new
oyster, which has a grayish shade in its folds,
or pure white. 8he would, however, do well
give her preference to summer
veilings and similar soft fabrics, a white
i mobairs or a thl.l:g that has a
surface, unu-m.lg with a softer and duller
terial, such as crepe de chine or chiffon.

to
nuns'

To Prevent or Relleve Bunstroke.

* Bunstroke is caused by excessive heat, and
especially if the weather is “‘muggy.”
apt to occur on the second,

¥ of a heated term than on the first.
Loss of sleep, worry, excitement, close sleeping
rooms, debility, abuse of stimulants p
toit. Itis more apt to attack those
in the sun, and especially between the hours
11 o'clock in the morning and 4 o'clock in the
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miles we a herd

long that herd was. Compute it for
y:ounegh The h’:rd ;'i: I would think,
about yards in widt ite & large aggre-
gation of tough beef, wasn't it?

“Huuting the buffalo was never sport: a
Ehlnmu never did it except for food and

ides. Ocecasionally some lish tourist or
all-around Nimrod would come out west,armed
with a complete arsenal of rifles and shot guns
of the most cumbersome make and elaborate
finish. He wounld to butcher a few
n?ld bulls, have hides carefally dressed,
and, I presume, exhibit them with ap ropriate
blood-curdling yarns in the halis oshu an-
cestora.

I think that, with the exception of a few
sentimentalists and naturalists, few see any
reasom to regret that the buffalo mno longer
cumbers the earth. He required about three
times the acreage that an American steer does
for subsistence, his meat was tough and flavor-
less, his robe not half as asa Minnesota
blanket and five times as vy, and his habits
were inconsistent with a settled country. No,
we might as sensibly lament the loss of the
trees that once where now are fields of
cornand wheat. The buffalo served his pur-
pose, fulfilled his destiny and bas simply, like
other things of the earth, passed away in the
Lord’s good time.”

CUTER THAN HIS UNCLE

Out in Virginia City a Pawnbroker Meets
More Than His Match.

A good story. told in the Jewelers' Weekly,
comes from Virginia City, Nev. A miner whose
name was Grey and who was a generous, inno-
cent fellow, singularly careless about personal
adornment, was captured one day by s pawn-
broker and taken into his store. The man of
pledges showed him & “genuine” diamond
ring, and finally persuaded him to buy it for
#150. Grey was rather %md of his ring and
was showing it off. e pawnbroker, who
loved a joke and knew Grey would take ome
mdgood naturedly, called him to his store and

“My friend, that is paste and nota real dia-
mond!" Grey laughed and replied:

“Well, no one will be the , eh?" Then
he walked over to a jeweler and had a $250
dinmond set in the same ring, paving $20 for
ita use. He then visited the pawnbroker and
said:
“Look here, I'll bet yon #200 that stono is a
genuine diamond."” pawnbroker examined
the stone and took the wager. Then they both
went to the t{:“ler' who pronounced it a dia-
mond, and the pa::broket h.:lu ‘g:l £200. He
was 8 n ¥ then paste stone
rmﬁe pawnbroker accosted Grey a
few d.?-lnnnmnlnnduidlnwonld give him
£100 for the ring. Grey demanded and re-
ceived €150. In the course of a week he called
on the purchaser and said he would bet #200
the diamond was paste. The pawunbroker me-
cepted the challenge and the same joweler pro-
nounced it paste.

*Good God!"” the pawnbroker : “when
mmt

Suggestive of mild excesses before I retired to
When a small but flerce volcano veXes my sore
inside

And my throat and mouth arc furred with a fur
that seemeth & buffalo hide,

How gracious those dews of solace that over my
senses fall

At the cilnk of the lce in the pitcher the boy brings
up the hall!

Oh, is it the gaudy ballet with features I cannot
name

That kindles in virile bosoms that slow but de-

vouring flame?
Or i it the midnight supper eaten before we retire
That rnwnny by combustion setteth us all atre?
Or 18 it the cheery magnuwn—nay, I'll not chide the

cu

muan:::uthom mortal anxions to whoop

ngs
e 'cl:.lul—m:pl ' e

Rellef with that rapturous clinkety-clink that
clinketh alike for alll

T've dreamt of the fiery furnace that was one vast
vulk of Name,

Andthatl was Abed-nego s-wallowing in that
same;

ml;\':ddru:ntlmammot s mad
re

To vomit molten lava and to short gobs of fire;

I've dreamt 1 was Roman candies rockets that
fzzed and screamed—

In short, I have dreamt the cussedest dream that
€ver & human dreamed;

Butm“f-l:red-mhndﬂm scattered quicker

wink
‘When the spirit within that pitcher went tapping
its clinkety-clink. .

Boy, why soslow in coming with that gracious,

Ol.n.:utueﬁti-m of the man who I8
bnmlnfnaz

See how the ice bobs up and down, asif it wildly

strove

To reach its grace to the wretch who feels like &
red-hot kitchen stove.
The piteous clinks it clinks methinks should thrill

el o ey,
mﬁ.“n:mm. too, falls inso direa

Of the dhtmo.t.il.ho 1D the pitcher the boy brings
- . —Evexxs FizLD.
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MRS. MAY ENDS A NUTINT

She Comes on Deck. Revolver in Hand, and
Takes Command of the Vessel

From the Chicago Berald

Mrs. Capt. May planted her shapelr feet on
the monker rail of the barge Semator Blood
yesterday afternoon, and, while she clung to
the shrouds of the main rigging with one hand,
she leveled a revolver at a crew of mutin-

preparing to throw them over the rail on the
deck when pretty Mrs. Capt. May came out of
the v with a loaded sizshooter and rese-
iutely commanded them to stay aboard. The
little woman sprang upon the rail with the
agility of a cat, and from that tion, where
she readily commanded & full sweep of
barge’s main deck. she issued her orders to
cowering ssilora

The mate, who bad his bundle on the
permitted it to drop to the deck while
self slunk around behind the ma t
he found tion from Mra. Capt. May's
volver. other sailor, who evidently tho
dl.lu ucky litllol 'omm‘hluhmh-l o

i ipitately over the to rail in
the dir:;‘:lror. which be m‘:"’:m
conld. 8till another one jumped into the
throngh the msin batch and the rest
skulking forward when Delegate Burne
the union caught Mre. Capt. May s right han
and tried to disarm her. The silor used no
more force than he had to, but Mre. Capt May
whose left hand was free, brought it inse
play with terrific effect on Burns' face and
neck. She also soreamed #o loudly that she
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they promptiy placed
m’tﬁer. Jumes Jones, under arrest, and were

ing them away, when Mra. Capt. May went
to their rescue. She told the grim sergeant in
charge of the w and crew that the dele
gntes bad treated bher as well as they could
under the circumstances, and she thought it
would be & shame %0 lock them up in & police
station cell.

““That it would, captain, ma'am,” said Burnas,
with a low bow to his courngeons ndversary.
Jones hitched up his trousers and said nothing
while the barge's crew stood on deck and
watched the queer scene in silonce.

The patrol ser, t was in a dilemma, which
he a:ickly solved by speeding away bohind the
stal m. without bis prisoners. Then
peace and Mrs. Capt. May reigned supremeo
aboard the Senator Blood. Harry May, the
husband of the plucky defender of the Sens-
tor Blood, in whose name the commander's
papers were issued, was a silent though per-
turbed spectator of the remarkable scene
of which his wife was the heroine. Mr.
May resumed command after the ice wert
away. The union delegates wan the Sena-
tor Blood's seamen becaife the latter are work-
ing for #23 per month, while the regular union
wages are ¥ per day. The sailors were will-
ing enough to go for the difference and they
will probably have to wait until Mrs. uLn. May
returns to her household duties and babies be-
&mthoyvmqun—qumm Benalor

BISMARCK.

The Ruler of the Man of Blood and Iron

Prince Bismarck has been made much of
during his visit to Kissingen, the students of the
town taking especial delight in honoring the
“man of blood and iron.” Outwardly there is
no indication that the German “statesman out
of a job" is pining; indeed, there is little time
for him to do for he is & very busy man,
with his hr;:o‘:rcwery and potiery, both of
which are profitable enterprises. In his travels
Prince Bismarck is accompanied by bis wile,
whose practical nature was a sore irritation so

the old Em ‘;:rw‘i.l.linn.whowonld have been
wife of bis pri minister
g Qe wiged gredl ond
cheeses. rincess, however,
huhuhndnzmhm-tfbms
demi-god. about whom,

y j bly it should be said because of —her
T e T
“Oh,” said Grey, o is and

i » most bitter ememies of the t German
mmmuwnsg_vzg“aq. TTREE bq b
Notably fond of music, I dote on & sweeter fone '“‘Mﬂ._m"m“_,““ de to-
Mgtummmwmmhum what it is today. Germany
Mx-&amnm morning with & feeling |  Princess Bi , who is on the west side

n my head

of sixty, has snow-white bair, & gaunt figure,
hiﬁ:hokbonu.wdhdmulnldl.
a3 - hmﬂhnm ll:lr.::o i)
¥y a ¥y ex an is very popu-
mwnhthun who know her well. Very de-
cided and energetic in ber tastes. as well as
opinion, she resembles busband in
to brook contradiction of any
is pitched in & somewbat
ber conversation isof
amusing kind and she bas a
and asnecdotes which she is very fond
lating.

i

.
g
g
&

warmest day in summer, she insists that ever:
door and I‘hﬂﬂ'lhdlnmhmui
closed.

parsimony that it used the
¥ aro

hdl{:nﬁmoflmph'ho cannot be accused
t.é(l ve for extravagance in money mutters.
v

erything was scrupulously in the pri-

: begging
t her with a new set of
furniture which would be more in kee with
his chancelor’'s lofty situation. But Mme.
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